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'he Strange Case of Mr. Challone: 


I room. Ha 
[ appraising 


Dane wu still acutely nervous. When a few minutes later Sir James He picked up a third photograph ana . 

••will you tell me what took place yes- and .Thompson entered with fhe fin- laid It -beside the others. It was a -But the locked door, sir, said * * * * 

terday between you and your uncle?" gerprlnts. Malcolm Sage was seated print of Mr. Challoner's head, showing. Thompson. ii'rHAT evening he proceeded I . 

said Malcolm Sage. ' . . t »t the table smoking. Taking the marked lb Ihk. the course of the bullet -That Is a very simple matter. An 1 ,, „.., h si* h„„i, 

"We had a row.” he began, then sheets of paper from Thompson, he toward the left of the frontal- bone. ordinary lead pencil, with a piece of compare It with his check-bool., 

paused: "a terrible row.” went through them rapidly, then "A man shooting himself.” began gtr | ng . tied to one end. put through the I suspect that Peters had been forging 

"So I understand." 'said Malcolm Sage, drawing a sheet of note-paper from MalcolmBage. 'places the pistol In a rlnK D f the key to act as a lever, she checks and lle saw here what would 

"I know, what it wai about. Just tell the rack before him he scribbled a position so that the muzz’.e is directed cord being passed beneath the door. 

me actually what took Place- In as hasty note, inclosed with one of the towards the back of the head. On the w m lock any door in existence. The lead to discover*, urthermore. th r, 

few words as possible, please. Anger- prints In 'an envelope, which ot her hand, any one approaching hla ,, enc ji can then be drawn under the was a considerable sum of money hi 

"A Week ago I told my uncle or my h e sealed, addressed., and handed to ,| c ,| m from behind would have a ten- door ;- , , . the safe, and the quarrel between 

engagement, and he was very angry Thompson with instruction* to see dency to dlreo , Ihe muzzle toward the "That ig why you examined the an- nenhew to divert susniclon 

that It was delivered without delay fron [ of lhe head . Th at Is why 1 got dtr „j se of , he door?" suggested Sir uncle and nepheu to dlv. rt sus, ulon 

He also told him to send Peters and Dawkms' to take a photograph of me j am e« , „ 7 h at’ trouHer nocket „^to.Tawkln\, ' 

Dane to the library. holding the pistol to my head and of Malcolm Sage nodded. The marks Malcolm Sage turning to ih.- 

"Have you the key of the safe. Mr. , hord , ng „ from behind. These or the eord W ere clearly defined and JX ,d . ““'‘S'™ handed across 

Dane?" Inquired Malcolm Sage as the photographs will constitute the prlncl- reflected In the mirror." 

young man entered, followed by , evldeBC , at the trial." "Mr. Sage, you're a wonder." burst 10 of tho8r . 

ToXd J Voter’s 8,r Jam " nodde t H * W “ l °° ‘ n * ® ut < h * ‘"?. p * ctor ' „ . w „ olm Sae( . key’s Th"” 1 are put ’Jn h 'aS foremo.. 

looked at Peters. • terested lo Interrupt. . "I then, proceeded Malcolm Sage. reach the bottom of th- 

/ **>n this enlargement of the wound." -examined all the other doors In the ThVy had ohylously been take,, 

r l_ “12 ■ ' 1?., „ b “! l e .e „ L.„ continued Malcolm Sage, "you will see , hou8 ,.. an d I found that of one room. . replaced In the pocket as 


We have ivith us today a new detective of the fiction world : He is a marvel, 
and he has an entirely new way of solving a mystery. Read 
this first of his adventures. 

I By Herbert Jenkins. 


* * * * 

rpHAT evening he proceeded I. 


compare It with his check-book. 


. w~—v LEASE. sir. Miss Norman's 
♦* I J fainted." William Johnson. 
| known to his colleagues as 
■ the Innocent, stood at Mal- 
colm Sage's door, with widened eyes 
and a general air that bespoke helpless- 
ness. 

Without a word Malcolm Sage rose 
from his table, as if Accustomed all his 
life to the fainting of secretaries. En- 
tering her room, he found Gladys Nor- 
man lying. In a heap beside her type- 
writer. Picking her up. he carried her 
Into his own room, placed her In an 
armchair, fetched some brandy from _a 
small cupboard, and. still Watched by 
the wide-eyed William Johnson, pro- 
ceeded to force a little between h*r 
teeth. 

Presently her lids flickered and a mo- 
ment later she opened Tier eyes. For a 
second there was In them a look of un- 
certainly. then suddenly they opened to 
their fullest extent and became fixed 
upon the door beyond. Malcolm Sage 
glanced over his shoulder and saw 
framed In the doorway Sir James 

"Sit down, chief." *> said, quietly, his 
gaze returning to the girl sitting limply 
in the large leather-covered armchair. 
"I shall be free ill a moment.' 

As Miss Norman made an effort to 
rise, he placed a detaining hand upon 
her arm. 

"SCnd Mr. Thompson. 

With a motion of his hand Malcolm 
Shk?' indicated to William Johnson that 
the dramatic possibilities of the situa- 
tion were exhausted, at least as far as 
he was concerned. 


When Thompson entered Malcolm Sage 
Instructed him to movb the leather- | 
covered chair into Miss Norman s 
room and. when she was rested, to take 
her home in the car. • 

Thompson's face beamflt His devo- 
tion to Gladys Norman waa notorious. 

The girl rose and raised to Malcolm 
Sage a pair of dark eye* from which 
tears were not far distant? - 

"I'm so ashamed, Mr. Sage," she be- 
gun, her lower lip trembtlng ominously. 
"I've never done such a thing before." 

"I've been working yqu too hard.' he 
said, as he held back the door. "You 
must go home and rest." 

She shook her head and passed out. 
while Malcolm Sage returned to his 
seat at the table. ■ 

"Working till 2 o'clock, this mom- 



,. “ v "Ji .. “ I V *v Ipn this enlargement or me wouno. | -examined all the o'-ner uoors me had obviously been taken / 

1 ; „ v nh I,h e Safe continued Malcolm Sage, "you will see hous ,., and I found that of one room. and > (|< | arrd pocket as * 

“mnnirert Malcolm an abrasion on. the side nearer the ear. which I after discovered to be 1 eters . rha ,| one . r sat there. Had he gone t„ 
to Dane/ ^ • ' in 1 ulred Malcolm Sage ag , f th e head had suddenly been jerked waB heav lly scored at the bottom. th ,. " af(I and walked back to 

* "KoSe whatever" backwards -between the time of the H e had evidently practised fairly ex- h|s rhalr „ le position of the keys 

"Then perhaps you will open If" said mussle being placed against the temple tensively before putting the plan into would have been quite different." 

Maicolm &«e ‘turnlngtoWr James and the Actual .firing of the shot. operation. He had also done the j m „| n ctlvely each man felt In his 

In the safe were found several bun- Thottjps otKl eaned across to examine same thing with the library door, as tr „ ugerg pocket, slid found in his own 
dies of Unters and share certificates, and tho phqtogmph. j there were marks otmort “ aa bunch of keys a verification of the 

an old cashbox containing some loose If tfle of some one sitting at a opoj^tlon. Furthermore, he ' a gtatrmen t. 

stamps, but nothing else. table *jM enly and unexpectedly wiser than to take the risk of so „ Thc who) , scheme was too cal. u 

Malcolm Sage dismissed Deters and covered behind, the natural In- J clumcy a tool as a lead-pent 11. lie , atf . d and deliberate for an amateur." 

Dane, saying that he would be returning 1 stlnct ^ to PWk backward so mat the | U eed this." , i said Malcolm Sage, knocking Ih-i - 

to town after dinner. In Ihe meantime ; head mag h turned to see who II «. Malcolm Sage drew from his pocket agheg ou , of his pipe on to a hra--(A 

he and Sir James strolled about the ! That Is 'egactlr what occurred with I t hf roll of twine with the thin steel aghtray . "That Is what prompted me ' 

grounds, whilst Dawkins wan busily oc- Challonsr. He Jerked backwards, andt jnrtruimnt down the center. It was to . t the nn**-r prims of IVt*?rs. yo 

cupled In a darkened bathroom. the barre* o#*he pistol grazed the skin a canvas-needle, to the eye of which thal j m j K ht send th*rn to Scotland 

It was nearly 9 o'clock when the and- wa«’‘ deflected still more toward the cord was attached. Yard to see it anything was known 

distant moan of a hooter announced to the froataA.oone.” -This vai absolutely safe, he re- Qf hjm t here. The result you have 

Malcolm 8age's. alert ears the return of Sir James and Thompson exchanged marked. "Another thing 1 discovered • seen •• 

Tims. He rose from the table ''and glances. Piwkins stood by. a look of vvas that one lock, and only one lock “We've been on the look out f.»r 

walked slowly to the door, where for happiness ii> his eyes. His beloved j n the house, had recently been oiled | h| m f Qr more than a year." said In- 

some seconds he stood with his hand camera was Justifying itself once — that of the library door." i spector Wensdale. “The New York 

upon the knob. more. Inspector WenSdale breached g| r James nodded his head several 1 an . ra ther Interested in him 

As the car drew up he slipped into heavily. times. There was something of self- | about a forgery stunt that took place 

the hall. Just as Peters opened the door. “Apart frotfi all this, th^ position of reprr-acti in the motion. | there some time ago." 


A moment, later the butler started the hea d on the table and the way in "Now." continued Malcolm Sag^ . 'Then, again, there was the electric 
back his right hand seemed »o fly to w hlch the hand was holding the pistol, “we come back to why a man should n 6 ht “ proceeded Malcolm Ssge. "A 


his left breast pocket. At the same 1 not lo a p es |t G f the curve of the arm. I be sitting at a table absorbed in | man ’ about to blow out bis brainy 


I moment Malcoltp Sagt sprang forward were unnatural. You get some idea of gazing at nothing, and at a time would certainly not walk across Hi 

I There was a flash. A report, and two thjK from the photograph that Dawkins when most of the household are room, switch ofT the light and then 

bodies feu at the feet or Inipector took of although I could only sim- either In bed or preparing for bed." ftnfi j,| 8 way back to th* table. 
Wetiaaale of Scotland lard, and another u j at# death by relaxing the muscles. "Peters said that he was checking "On the other hand, u murderei. 

man standing beside. Again, the head would hardly be likely his pass-book." suggested Sir James, who has to stand at a door for « i 

in a second, however, they hart thrown lo on to i ta M lde. "That is undoubtedly what ha was i*. a st some seconds, would not rim 

themselves upon the struggling heap. ..*ph« np«r Kfen " continued Malcolm continued Maleolm Sage, "and tenvlnir on the light, which would at- 


‘ ***V**^T*T*"--“f~‘,' * *». i I "The next step." continued Mtlcolm doing." continued Malcolm Sage, "and j leaving on the light, which would at 
ff n ima to iSSt Tn IVtera^ tinned I "was how could any one get into Petera removed the pass-book, put it . tract the attention of any one w! 


tn the floor ^ hv the Kotor with th! the room and approach Challoner with- in a drawer, first destroying the can- might by .-nance be In the hall. «m 
!? r*nw m.n .It.lnr nn lL out being heard or 'sensed'?" celled checks. He made a blunder on ,he stairs" 

strange man sit ing on hla legs. -fie must have been very much ab- i n not replacing the pass-book with "Well. I'm glad 1 didn’t get you 

* * * * sorbed In what he wm doing," sug- something else. That was the last down on a fool s errand. Sage." said 

‘•'THERE is no witness so sure as the gested Sir Jam«s. . link In the chain." he added j Sir James, rising "Did you suspect 

1 ., i a x* i i o Malcolm Sage shook his head and for “I don't quite see — began Sir Peters was armed T 


camera." remarked Malcolm Sage. a few ^conda gazed at the photographs James. ♦ "I saw the pistol under his left arn - 

as die gazed from one to the other of before him. "What actually happened tfas that pit," said Malcolm Sage. "It's wen 

two photographs before- him. one repre- "You- will remember there was noth- Mr. Challoner went to his bank to known with American gunmen as a 
an antnmat ie n i.tnt I ng on the Uble In front of him. It draw five hundred pounds with which most convenient place for quick draw- 
sentlng him holding an automatic pistol j,* ery unllke i y i hat a man sittlng-at a he hoped to bribe his nephew s ln g." w 

to his own head, and the other in which | a bi c would not be conscious of some fiancee. He trusted to the tempta- -If it hadn't been for you, Mr, Sage. 

SJr 'James was posing as a murderer. one approaching him from behind. ,no tlon of the actual money rather than he'd have got me," said Inspector 

Malcolm Sage never failed to empha- Tnatter how quietly he stepped, unless a check. When he was at the bank Wensdale. 

Bite ths importance of photography in that man's presence In the room wefe the manager once more asked him to 'There II » “ a/i . 

the detection of crime. He contended quite a natural thing. That gave me return his pass-hook, which had not Tims, remarked Malcolm -Sage, as h< 

that a photographic print established the clue to Peters-. He is the only per- been balanced for several months. I walked toward the door 


MALCOM SAKE BALANCED A DESSERTSPOON AND PORK ON THE BLADE Or HIS KNIFE. 


h f...r m ^ k .l d . ** h . h *. rt ?. u .T . < ^„ k L a fact, and everituaJly I was sent for >s with ill-dlsgulsed Impatience, "you fan when he knew that my fiancee 

Chailoner'a oldeit friend." remove the body: but leave the pistol. w,e 


seal. one wo., i challoner'* oldest friend" remove the body; but leave tne piatoi. 

mSi n ng*y. Cr 'birbeauU 0 firny n ioyu!-* "Vou advi.ed?" When keenly Inter- Give Ml Challoneris k'jnlo SfrjbmM 


& chair ested^Ulcolm Sag.'- question, were And -IIMa^t lunch. 


_ secretary." suggested Malcolm 

And now I think we might lunch." hel Sage, without looking up 
said, turning to Sir James. | "Yes. He ordered me to break off the 

As Malcolm Sage left the room the i engagement at once, no matter what It 
Inspector shrugged his shoulders. The I might cost. I refused. Four days ago 
whole thing waa so obvious that, but Sir James came and. I think, talked 


the box his late chief of staff pushed 


r.tTQSd to him. he cut oft Uie end and 
proceeded to light It. 

"Good cigars these." he remarked, 
as he critically examined the lighted 

"They're your own brand, loklef." 
was the reply. Malcolm Sage always °'®T: 
used the old name of "chief, tghen £?**'?" ** 
addressing Sir James Wglton.: It 
seemed to constitute a llnlf wR* the “J® «u!tlon 
old war days when they fjad ScTrked I w 


SMITHSONIAN INSTITUTION TO RECEIVE 
FAMOUS WARD COLLECTION FROM PARIS 


BY STERLING HEILIG. 


«. ^s'&.’assaB s35jsas,a!3st &JSS ( ) 

object of endeavoring to liuy her off nou done so, the clreum- only a few minutes." V J place In the Smithsonian In- 

Challoner uwlarS. rtantlal evidence wa. conclusive. "You walkjd back to the station with gtltutlon ln Washington. Is 

She didn't atay more than - quarter 1 HhJ’ told you^whal* ta? tfkfn' pUce. a collection which la called unique in 

^.‘Ko h u^ ur ,o.^2r ,h b e . “ e - he b,ww r™ 

turned^ 1 *? was J.Tnl.'V,^''..^ entiri In liff.renc.^a. to what wa. on , ^ « ‘^1^ Z'l'TZ Ik at aurvlvmg ‘ mtl, of the 


k I place In the Smithsonian In- , 
stltutlon In Washington, is 
collection which Is called unique ln ! 


JogeXTr w'h‘"AaVmSnr,haC had t-jned. hVlate . .*-■ | 

bewildered those heads. _ of >de ptrt- Dughed past me. burst Into th. , libra- l.f«;d. made(everal lnf V- ! , -,d. I 


!;rer,r r w e So ,n h°.d Mffi^Mr;;Tjas»m.te sever., lneVc.ua, W* J t^m^Sef^^.d. „I ^ Br.ri.herT well 

Sage as ® 0 ' n ®*f' , "K,*’®* we ® n a punlah ' "That evening at dinner Challoner . •Worts to 4raw »»"• had^clual^ offered her money, notes, known as an explorer, sculptor, writer 


Into darkest 
Britisher, well 


ment and a misfortune. 

- * • • * 


"That evening at dinner Challo 
told me there had been a very 
pleasant scene. He had warned 


'?l?e ma^n^atarttd 8 vltdent/v "a'a^lf ‘sudden'ly j He* l^d'dmwtT’them out of’The^batik’on and. above all.’ perhaps, a. the man ™aSS OI yUriOS IO 113 VC a.J 

It, j ” man? PjJK-" W “ » « k ® who a.epped out of twentieth century 1 J 

tel- i-t-ri .mi th* m Ml memory Of the insult were loo much . ... ..... . . - 


S TERLING HEILIG, The Sunday Star's 
Special Correspondent in France, Reports 
Wonderful Sculptures and Ethnological Data 
En Route to Washington — Collected by Man 
Who Was Last Surviving Member of the 
Stanley Expedition Into Darkest Africa — The 
Mass of £urios to Have a Permanent Home. 


tor. the chief, the fugitives, and. 
above all. that dolorous maaterpb-ce 
which he named TDIatrei.*." h- fixed, 
for the black race, what we of the 
while race have altogether lost— the 
vlticn of the stone age origins. Th 1 re 
primitive Africans used metal as 
stone. 

The statues, well above life size, 
have received all the medals and hon- 
ors which France could give to a for- 
eigner. With the collection they form 
a mirror of the primitive life of all 
men. 

• • * * 


j /"vXK afternoon In 1*13 I •»’ with 
l'“' Herbert Ward. 


the meal {JJ’fdff. back Into the stbne age. billed ln the war. that his father was to get It out of -reach of the approach- model came natural to me." j 

It was net «.u „,,,o o. lawyer, ana make -a rresn w..i tn- vonc.uueu ... -"z "And you said?" suggested Malcolm when he spent years of his life among so proud In 1*13. 'At Oxford he had ing Germans In 1914. "You traveled young?" I sal*, 

one on each side of a table, and both tlrely disinheriting him. -Soon after ' "''.TT var oos mem Sag®- the remoteVonso tribes Just won in the elimination trial, a. . It was a museum then, as now-. 11, iro« home 

m „,i ranilee the fact ,h e Interview Dane went out of the he would examine the various mem ***** ln ® remo,e lr,D ®;- welterweight to represent his unlver- collection such as no white man ever 1 practically ran away Irom nomi 

si emed to realize the ,acl . house, and apparently did not 'return hers or the nous. no.u. and Dane and Ward found the soul of primitive a |,y a galnst Cambridge. Previously" before possessed, the finest collection at the age of fifteen— went lo gea as a 

"I've Just motored up from Hurst- unt|1 Iatfr _ a8 a matter of fact, after Peters. left the room. T don t remember what I said, but Africa and In do ng so Is said to have he ' ha(1 * on the public schools boxing In the world in quality, and probably sa i,or. got about all over tha world 

ciurch. -began Sir Jam” ■{**"***• I had gone to bed. I was f ®S! ln .* : ° n ® ° n,r th a a A m > r uncle, told me that, unless I found the beginnings of all mankind— t)tlon _ hrld annu ally by themllt- in number as well. He received me turned „„ in Africa at *wenly- 

havlng assured himself that hla cigar ,| r , d and said good night to Chal- were lnterrogal- d. and depart-"'. , , ,-a av har un --a a thing reflected ln these strange tm- . 1 ut , , or ,,, eg a , Aldershot. Young In It a number Of times and on some * nd ,urned “I* ln Atilca at «weni> f 

vas drawing as a gopd cigar should ) o J 0T about half-past 10 In the;ll- Even thevgardener and his wife, who rote to Enid t d y g g. p pleraent*. weapons and other relics, n- a r d h ad Lpresented Eton. . _ oocaslons I made notes ‘with hie per- <>“«■ alter doing all New. %alafft. 

draw. brarv." lived ut the lodge, bv the mam git,-, gpqloglzed to him. he would tele- which he brought out with him. and ”. a J“ Snd .l the game", the In f.V.i nn. time ,,«rt„* hards), ing ln Mie &t*lor of 

"Been staying with an old friend of "it's' n pity you let the butler un- were cros/questioned. phone for hla lawyer and make a no less In the powerful brooding father to)d happily. "In the flrsb i hrtped with the catalogue, after hav- Australia and nenctraMngTn?qulteA 

-He was shot last . night. That's j.n,*, looked acroas at hlgr^gte give information. The maids irthfil- llrely. I was to have until the next revealed the ultimate destination of , The second man was In- "All th"sTs part and gone " he would From twenty-on.. 1 was five years on 

why I'm here." He paueed; but cMef 0 f staff- keenly. He d.-RHed most loo frightened to speak,..and morning to declde^that Is. today." this unique mass of material. « hl' h 'ensib"e for quite a timT When he wave hls h.nd T?er? m ihe sou^of end in Central Africa It was the ro- 

Malcolm Sage made no comment. His somethin* of reproach in hla tone. from none was anything tangible ex- "And whaK would your decision have Is priceless, because Its like can never i - " mv-boy who was bending Drlmitlve AfrlM It T no more" ' end ,n Central Africa. 1 ““ 

whole attention was absorbed In an "n„, happen to notice If the tracted. _ , beenr he asked: be collected again. In honor of his hl m "sld 'V hope that you wm "^Chct brnad kn ves° ^ manUc ,,m * of " ,e bt lh * 

i*ory paper knife, which he was en- electric light was on when you en- So one had any reason for being T told him that If he gave me ten American wife and in gratitude for S"'.. ri _ht • And the other look- «laln "Whimth* country, everything Ueing Hew and 

d.avoring to balance upon the handle tered the IlbraryT' near the library late at night. - year, it would be the same." Amerlcaj, . kindnesses to himself, he a0 | 0 ' ,bl a walton" he Ji, ‘ ’J. J l* ,,„« n „ii. d" 

of the silver Inkstand -No. " said Sir James, .after a slight when Peters' turn came ne told "That you would not do as he dedicated the entire collection to thol ®? 1(1 up .fT,i^5 Iha J h .!jl u'fi win 'Now ' 7 1 ', , , ,, , . 

"At half-past 7 this morning." pause: "it was not.” v his story with a clearness and econ- wished?"*' Smithsonian, founded in W ashlnglon | aa * d - , h „ 5„ n ’Vlng J sDlrlt^' beam^i ^IrT.irT ,'.7. , objects, they nride it w-as through Manley that he eoi - 

coniinued Sir Janies. "Peters, the Malcolm Sage reached scrota to the om y of words tha(%caused Malcolm "Certainly not." < by another Englishman a hundred {be wrtlw spirit. beamej . their knife like a laaf. S»* the riba . tinued on. after 'having spent nearly 

butler, knocked at Challoner's door private telephone and gave the SaBe mentally to register him as a "Until this episode you were on years ago "for the Increase of knowl- «»* 0,1 ' ad “ one some way And here is the flnt d»ed design In j three years It, the service ol the BU- 

wlth his shaving water. As there "three on the buster" that alway.v good witness. He was a . superior good- terms, with each other?" edge among men w.h. ,„.ni They tied stones In small ; gians on the Kongo. 

was no reply he entered and found. galvanii«d Miss Gladys Norman Into klnd of man who had been In -his ! Malcolm Sage had got a dessert spoon * * • • ‘wiri'a , , U JlS rf4C t'- c! llnehln / V '5. wl, !j '' ' oa !!’; v ■' 

not only that Challoner was not there. Instant vitality. present position only some six and fork to balance on the blade of „ ..... , '^L.uHr,,, 1 home' Jhleh ^Herbert' ! ***??, ,trinK ' , ar "i then d . ,pp t d "ben I hcaid ol btanley s arrival, h. 

but that Ihe bed had not been Bjept-ln "Miss Norman." said bage os she months; but during that time he hadj a kD |f e . T MET Herbert Ward In the spring of in t hohe a u ( 1 ful home w h Ich r her I the ,. ]ot h. All was dyed except thelsa.d. "1 was told that he needed men 

overnight." entered, "can you lend me ths smull^ K , V en e V ery. sarisfa Ctl o n . so much -gqf "Yes/' ‘ ’ - 1 1*13. He wos an outstanding fig- |> a <l binlt on the heighls overlooklnR , varied circle* round the necks of th. to carry loads, and a* 1 km-w the 

Malcolm lifted his hands fr|bm the mirror I have seen you Use ojeashm- that Mr ch«11oner had remSrked to | "You know of no reason why your ur . , n p, rls ., t , hat moment and one t*,"™ r'e«,l his eree tine P ^ whe D re * h ® KT*** s ' rln * )“' p ' country and me p y‘*l , ‘«- ■ 1 *' 

paper knife. It balanced. ally?" , . .. Sir James That he believed he had , uncle should take hla life?" T.T ••, L, > rTn ,, ,,e T,^Me. Lf ,he ho, c,oth dr >’ See the design it mqke*: 40U good men and met l„m on n s un- 

"He thought Challoner had fallen "Yes. Mr. Sage." and ahe dlsap- found a treasure. j "None whatever." - of the happiest and most fortunate Leave all your troubles at the hot- -Here." he would say "Is the talk ward Journey, volunteered to join the . 

asleep In the library." continued Sir peare. returning a moment later wPih j , _ ■. * * * * • ' • "Do P you believe he shot himself?" men jou might " a >-'n thp c r 'l 1 , “ tom of h ' a , drum— wireless telegraph of the stone expedition tor tne 

James. **whlch he sometimes did: he the mirror from her handbag. She. ... . y Malcolnf Sa«e seemed absorbed In the French capital. He wore the red rib- * * * * | t lR lhe trunk of a tre«* as hard 1 nsha. and turned buck ugMin in*" 

Is rather a nlfht owl. Teters then w*as accustomed to -Malcolm Sa * e 8 | [a CCO H DI N’ G to Peters' account, /t % r i* e «Ad fbfi of the balancliiK silver. o^the n EDaUmt 0, the H e e nri?d TN Paris, seeking models for the pos- as iron, hollowed laboriously by man's . ^ u r rl i h i'°" l ieK?i' lnrre ^ 

bb^VydoorVoc^don^heSa Tn ® tran « e reqUea * 8 , , , ! A quarter-past eleven, on .the. pre- ) "But for_ the locked door I should a 1 JJf , wl"h 'Jts'terMCf’o?,' the'/fvenue , 1 Ing of his ideal bronzes. h e I hrtid wielding a simple knife?" wh?n T ™me home. 1 mar- 

there ‘was no resDonse to his knock- ^ ! vious eveplng he had gone to the IIJ>rm- . h v . , _ 1 Gthrlel. between the Hotel Crillon and omoothed out .the- troubles of the He would pound sonorous notes on It. j ried.’* 


civilisation back 


I "I always had a love of Sri." ho 
said. "In my travels lo skifcca and 


seemed to realize the fact. 

"I've Just motored up fi 
, hurch." -began Sir James 
having assured himself thi 


,act ' ■■ . i house" and appifently did not 'return hers or the nouseiioiu. and Dane and) * * * * Ward found the soul of primitive j “.J - '.' 

up from Hurst- | unti , , Rte — aa a m *tter of fact, after Peters left the room. "T dop't remember what I said; but Africa and. In doing so. Is said to have h ‘ l, e 

ames at length. , had Bone to bed. I was feeling One by one- the servant* entered. A my nnc le.told me that.' unless I found the beginnings of all mankind— j ‘ 
tired and said good night' to_Ch. - wer. Interrog.P d. and Jeoart-d / ■ a thing, reflected In these ..range Im. ^ 


Englishman 


W 111! HIP n II4X > i nain. t mi i c mice un uw • J, , — . I RUUU w l llicort. nc " P' 1 lOCiTIB • W1 III r«lll Uinri ; 

was no reply he entered and found. galvaniz««l Mias Gladys Norman j kind of. man. who hid been In -hls ! Malcolm Sage had got a dessert spoon 
not only that Challoner was not there. Instant vitality. .. ‘ . Ipresent ! position only some sixl-nd fork to balance on the blade of 

but that Ihe bed had not been fdept-ln "Miss Norman." said bage as ►c® ( months; but during that time he had l£ knife. »' 
overnight." . entered, "can you lend tne ths "mu"v K |ye n - every '■ satisfaction, so much aqfl 'Tes/' ' ' 

Malcolm lifted his hands frpm the mirror I have seen you use occasion- j tka[ y r Chjfl loner had remarked to; "You know of no reason why your 
paper knife. It bslanced. ally?" „ Sir James Yhat ho believed he had uncle should- take hls life?" 

"He thought Challoner had fallen "Yes. Mr. Sage, and ahe aisap-j found a treasure. 1 "None whatever." • 

.. -i .. .. .. . K-.. *, • i — . oi- — ... r.inrninr a moment later witn • — . . I ...... — _ * , . . 


tered. "can you lend me ths ""'“Hv' given every'.- satisfaction, so much 'gqf; 'Tes/' ' - 1 1*13. He wos an outstanding fig- ba 

irror I have seen you dst oocaaloii- j that Mr. CJufl loner had remlrked to : "You know of no reason why your ure , n Par ls at that moment, and one d ,. 

I> ? „ .. . . Sir James that ho believed he had uncle should- take hls life?" , .. , . . . ul . 

• Yes. Mr. Sage." and ahe dlsap- 1 found a treasure. "None whatever." • of the happiest and most fortunate 

are. returning a moment later with J . . - - . . "Do™vou believe he shot himself" men - >‘° u might say. In the cultured to 

e mirror from her handbag She;- * * * * - M.lrol^&V ^^.brorbed ln the French capitaj. He wore the red rib- 

ts accustomed to -Malcolm Sage s j . c COT tDING to Peters' qccount, £t a r iSeaAd ffcll of th * balanci ng silver b0 " ®' h ,b * ' S^° r ,i,. H „ e n^[SS T> 

range requeats. , A 1|U tr ter . pa „ 'eleven . on .the. pre- >- kpd d «- d should I 1 


* * * * jage It Is lhe trunkof a treeas hard 

N Paris, seeking models for the pos- as Iron, hollowed laboriously by man's .' ihcr 'three'veurs' ' 

ing of his ideal bronzes, he ! hand wielding a stmple kn^'e." j a -Then, when 1 came home. 1 mar- 


the back of the house. The curtaina 


men entered Sir 


h ° WeVer ' Rnd h ' COU,d whilst Thompson and Dawkins, the requ ,^ d befo i- e he locked up „ "A'J ‘he Southern _ Counties and 

Malcolm Sage nodded, and Sir official photographer to the bureau. j.j or the. night. On belng«toId tliere '"Thank you! ThaTwii^do, I* thfnk! i 

James resumed his story. followed In that driven by ‘Tims. . waa ' no thing. he had accordingly seen for the present. You had better run 

"Peters then went tipslaira to Malcolm Bage would cheerfully have | to the fastenings of doors and win- 'round to your doctor and get him to 

young Dane's room: Dane is Chal- gacr |fl ced anybody aud anything to j down and gone to bed. \ give you something to steady your 

loner's nephew, w-ho lives with him. 8er ve hls late chief. "What was Mr. Challoner doing | nerves." said Malcolm Sage, with eyes 

While ho dressed he sent Peters to Aa tbe ca r drew up. the hall-door when you entered the room?" in- I that had lost their professional glint, 
tell me. , of The Cedars was thrown open by qu ired Malcolm Sage, intent upon a de-|vrhey are 'all- on edge." 

“A few minutes later we all went ,,,* butler a fair-haired. clean-shaven sign he waa drawing upon the surface Malcolm Sage rose and. walking 
down to the library and tried to at- man „f about forty-five, with grave. D f the salt. • • over to the door, removed the key. 

tract Challoner's attention; hut with- impassive face, and eyes that gave -He was sitting at.the_table where I examining the wards Intently, then 
out result. I then suggested forcing the impression of allowing little to j found him this morning." I replaced It and, opening the door, 

an entry from the garden, which was osca p e them. ‘ ‘ "What waa he-*ctually doing?" I walked across to the library, 

done by breaking the glass of one of A s he descended the flight of atone "i think he was checking his bank-! He found that Dawkins had com- 
tho French windows. steps to open the door of. the car a book, sir." ,• . I pleted hls work, and the body of Mr. 

"We found Challoner seated at hls young man appeared behind him. A "Did you notice anything strange ; Challoner had been removed, 

table dead, shot throught the head, moment later Sir James was Witro- ab out his manner?" ' , Seating himself at the table, he 

He had an automatic pistol ln hls duclng him to Malcolm Sage as "Mr. -y,,, sir." I took the automatic pistol In hls hand 

hand." Sir Janies paused: his voice Richard Dane." . "When- you found that his bed had I and deliberately removed the car- 

lind become husky with emotion. Dark, with smoothly brushed hair. no t been slept in were you surprised?" ! t ridges. Then placing the muzxle 
Presently he resumed; and a toothbrush ‘mustache, he might j -Xot greatly, sir," was 5 the re- • against hls right temple he turned hls 

"We telephoned for the police and easily have been passed over In a crowd j gponse "Once before a similar thing | eyes momentarily on Dawkins, who. 

n doctor, and I spent the time until without a second glance. He was ob- happened, and I heard from the other I having anticipated hls wishes, had 
they came In a thorough examlna- vlously and acutely nervous. Hls ‘‘"' servants that on several occasions • already adjusted the camera. He 
tlon of the room. The French win- gers moved Jerkily, and there were | Challoner had sflent the night In I removed the cap. replaced It. and then 

dows had been securely bolted top twltchings at the corner of hls mouth, the library, having fallen asleep { quickly reversed the plate. * 

and bottom from within by means of that he seemed , unable to .control. 11 there." • r .Pulling the trigger. Malcolm Sage 

b central handle. All the panes of was not a good-tempered -mouth. "When you told Mr. Dane that' hla I allowed hls head to fall forward, hls 

glass - were Intact, with the excep- Peters conducted Sir James and Mai- I . . . . gleDt j_ h | g r0 om and i right hand which held the pistol. 


uy. and my principal 

ol connected with tM-> 
. .... ■ ..r..,l • 


glass ' were Intact, with the excep- Peters conducted Sir James and * lal ' I unP i 0 had not slept in hls room and I right hand which held the pistol, 
lion of that' we had broken. The colm Sage to the dining room. wnere |,hat the library door was locked 'on i dropping on tfie table before, him. 
iloor had been lockel on the Inside, luncheon was laid. . ... the inside, what' did he say?" Dawkins took another photograph. 


door had been lockel on the Inside, luncheon was laid. the inside, what did he say?" 

and the key was in position. It was "Shall I serve luncheon. Sir James. „ He Raid -Good Lora; Peters, 
unlocked by Pe ters whe n he went j h« Inquired. Igroring Dane. who was gometh i n>c muB t have happened.' " 


'"Now,” said Malcolm Sage to Sir 
James. "You shoot me through the 


iiiiuvncu uj s mi o "iivu sic "fill * . V. BOTTl^AOlnK DlUBl IlH Vt? IlBUpcuou, aanno. > uu c-ssa/vw *■**- »••• 

Into the hall lo telephone. It ha» ' clearly unequal to ‘the -strain or tne , <Mr Dane knew that on previaus rlffht temple, approaching- from be- 
» strong mortice-lock and tbe key | duties of host. ■ ..'Mnlmlm occasions hls uncle had spent the hind. Grip my head as If you ex- 1 

did not protrude through |o the other Sir James looked across at ataicoim h{ )n h(g gtu dy^" Inquired, Mai- pected me to resist. . ! 



did not protrude through |o the other Sir James looked across at Malcolm h )n h(g gtudy 
side, so that there was no chance of Sage, who shook Ms head. .. co f m Sags 

manipulating the lock from without. ..o.I ahow^ne Fetch iSw- "I thin* so. air." wl - _ , 

"The doctor was the first to arrive. tn ThnmMon and he fol- " Th « Pi»t»l was one he used at tar- Malcolm Sage rrfottaned Thompson 

At my urgent request he refrained * ln * he said to Thompson. a Mha ton get pra ctl,er' to draw the curtains. Then dropping 

from touching the body. He said thro,I « :h ,h ® houae out "Yea: sir." on to his knees by the library door! 

death had taken place from seven to on “ }P® la "JI' . uhron, hv the "Where did he keep It?" he took the small mirror hs had bor- 

t.-n hours previously as the result of „ Mndv y _ a * ' "Uv the third rlght-haod drawer of rowed Yrom Miss Norman and. placing 

the bullet wound In the temple. He fr^ the a^hrtr ln which ™e ™ hi. table, air." It partly beneath the door, carefully 

had scarcely finished hla examination ggat^j He waa Inspector Gorton of the “Do you know of any reason why examined' the reflection by the aid of 


• Sir James did as he was requested. 


thin* so. air.” was the response. Dawkins making Miotber exposure. 
'The pistol waa one he used at tar- Malcolm Sage motioned Thompso 


^Hii up 


r \'v^ TMjf&tv 
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Royal Academy, so I fell I, sniper.-, 1 f 
"Having modeled a head. 1 gave It. 
Without other motive than frlemlidnp. 
to a friend of mine. Ashton Knight. 
l„e American painter, in Paris. With- 
out telling me, he put It In the Salon, 
where they gave me a mention ul 
once, the lire, thing 1 ever nud ex- 
hibited. and. as a fact, my first formal 
work In sculpture." 

Here, thanks to anjlluslrious Amer- 
ican. son of an Illustrious American, 
the philosophical -artistic purpose of 
Herbert Ward, an Englishman, was 
fixed to the world's gain, and ulti- 
mately. 1 tnlnk. to il,< ,,*t o. co, na- 
tion and bronzes by England. ■ 

"The thing so encouraged me," sai'F 
Herbert Ward, "that I came to Paris 
to live and slart 11 , 1 s scries of primi- 
tive types, to preserve them for Ihe, 
world — for all waa slipping away ,n 
Africa. They had found rubber!" 


France appreciated ofcject and ex* 
•ulion. Hls confidence/ grew, and Ins 



(> *’3 



t $* *¥*?'! 

TS'i '■$» i 


when an Inspector of police, who Sugg ' constabulary Malcolm Mr. Challoner should commit suicide?" an electric torch. 

had motored over from Lewes. Joined „ nodded a little absently. Hla eyes Malcolm Sage inquired of Peter*. -When he rose It was with the air of 

us. we % keenly taking In every detail of "None whatever, sir; he always a man who'had satisfied himself upon j 

"Tt took him very few minutes to the figure sprawling across the jrrlt- eeemed very happy." some Important point. He then turned 

decide that poor Challoner had shot lnif , a bie. The head rested on the left "We had no domestic worries?" to Blr James 

himself. In this he, was confirmed c heek and there was an ugly wound In Peter* hesitated for a moment. "Ybu might get those finger prints," 

by the doctor. Still I insisted that the right temple, from which blood had “He never mentioned any to me. sir.” he said casually. “Get every one to- 

1 he body should not be removed." dripped and congealed upon the table. "You have In mind cerjaln events that gether. In the dining room. See that 

"Why did you do that, chief V en- i n .tb* right hand waa clutched a small occurred during the past few days, I no one leaves It'for at least a quarter 

quired Malcolm Sage. automatic pistol. The arm was slightly take It?" said Malcolm Sage. of an. hour. Thompson will go^vlth 

"Because I was not satisfied." was curved, the weapon pointing to the left "That waa ln my mind, air." waa the you." 

Ihe reply. "There was absolutely no Malcolm Sago next proceeded to re-" response. Whilst Sir James Walton and 

motive for suicide. Challoner was In gard the body from every angle, even “You know of no other way by which Thompson' were occupied with a room- 
good health and. If I know anything going down on hla knees to sea the post- any one could have got Into the library ful of domea tica, talking ln whisper* 

about men, determined to live as long tlon of the leg* beneath the table. He and then out again, other than through **.|f m the presence of death. Mai- 
ns the gods give.” then walked round the room and exam- the door or the window. co j m sage was engaged ln a careful 

Again Malcolm Sage nodded hls Ined everything with minute attention. 'There Is no other way. »Jr- examination of the bottoms of all the 

head meditatively. particularly the key In the dooriwhlch -Who hM accew to the inwaryta *hj doorg In the house by means of a 

"The Jumping to hasty conblu- Sir Jajns* had replaced In lta position ordinary wj ToU me i the nam«a is* mirror, placed upward beneath each, 
sions." he remarked, 'has saved many op the la ^ de : J-Jh® k ' y l b0, J nr OT L^ f ‘ h I tlm2^ dy h U llk ly to «° ln at “S' He also removed, the keye and gave * 

n man his neck. Whom did you leave "Was of the door came In for careful Mr and Mr Dule swift look at the wards of each. 

ln "^“T„r;X? U Tt^ked the door: he . returned' ; to_ the _>bta. there ^ Is myrtlf. Mra Trtmnett.tt. h « t V- ST/tis^n^VntlEro^ 


£Js#«b a* 



fT’ en- i n th# right hand waa clutched a small occurred during the paat few daya. I I no one leaves It'for at least a quarter 
automatic pintol. The arm was slightly take it?" said Malcolm Sage. fof an hour. Thompson will go ^lth 

fl." was curved, the weapon pointing to the left. ‘That waa in my mind, air." waa the you.” 


•v 

■ ^ ’ 


cution. Hls confidence/ grew, and Ins 
artistic genius with It. This, he said, 
was the great thing with France- 
they look at the thing which you 
have done, not prejudiced because u 
is new. nor at first glance to seek out 
technical defects, but ask what do. " i 
this man strive to represent, and does 
he represent It? France sees tile soul 
of things. 

"My object." he said, "is to fix, 
for all lime, something symbolical 
not an absolutely realistic thing. |,K 
waxworks in an anatomical museum, 
but combining two great qualities. 
The bronzes nufkt have the primitive 
spirit of Africa in its broad sense, 
and yet fill the requirements of art in t 
sculpture. 

"One man Is no|good," he said. One 
man represents nothing- I want that 
bronze statue to represent, not one 
chief, but a hundred chiefs. When 
ym» pass five yearn at the impression- 
able age from twenty-one to twenty- 
nix among on unknown people that 
interest you deeply such memories 
are bound to dominate your work. I 
knew thenc types. 

•T felt that I must flx them. 

* * * * 


CORNER OF THE MAGNIFICENT MUSECN WH^CH HERBERT WARD ARRANGED BESIDE HIS STUDIO IN 
PARIS. PHOTO TAKEN JUST BEFORE ROOM VaS DISMANTLED BEFORE BATTLE OF THE MARNE. 


H E stood before "The Warrior.® 
“iv.rrw, in sculpture, as a 


11 "Warriors In sculpture, as a 
rule." he said, "have their arm* flung 




«,nwoanjv ginnering ana rawnin* you would arrive. All telegraphed ahead. | n fact, so Intent that he keeps 
s.lanfordo'-Sew °“5 V '^,' .., Wbat are ,h ® y “Once, to try them. I strod on the edge himself »li knitted together, like a , 
C H Salford esq fTnw h.m?’ of a Uketh.t was two miles across. Vnd modern boxer. Thla 1» not one war- 

Mnrean of the Ar- L ^ t u , W A,lk . tt * agld ; 'Send word to them to start off a rlor. but a hundred warriors. 

Morgan or the Ar angu Sana! He is my great friend! canoe with three men In It.' It hannened "Sculptors and painters, as a rule. 

e ,h P Il n c^nt^^nd ._L nb, f d “ dOWn a " Herbe 7‘ Ward The” JhroTt yart. ortf'Trii he rontlnued. "so through long 


i hat keen, steely look through hla 
gnld-rlmmed epectecles that many . 

men had found JK> disconcerting. aUu |.^ 

"Ordinary visit?" he queried. , 

"No." Sir James paused, apparent- Havln, 

ly deliberating something In hla own wou i d n 
mind. He waa well acquainted wtth and tun 
Malcolm Sage's habit of asking ap- -i n 
parently Irrelevant queationa th« 

"There's been a little difficulty bo- ab ove. 
tween Challoner Jin* hla nephew.” he po«u km 
said slowly. "Some days back the keys." 


the strong twine. Tftls he slipped Into Hric HklPJA Wlfe of the 
his nocket and. coin* down Into the charge d affaire* at Belgrade 


said sjowly. "Some day* uacx tne keys." . “ i., 

boy announced hie determination of Dawkln* Inclined hls head. Ha was a- ov«»n*r 
marrying a girl ho bad met in Lon- gray, baldhoadod Httlo , manrwho had n* ObOt ttoat a 

don, a typist or secretary. Challoner only one thought In 'life, hi* profession. *k;- H® L. 

vas greatly upset. >M threatened to "When Dawkins has finished, mid y *f! 

. :■ bin, out of hls will If he persisted. Malcolm Bage. tu-nlng to the inspe" or. vhooH »»•*»•* 

i"-." was a scene, Several scenes. In who had been w-tchtng the proceedlnie • Fctera uois 


Passing into tfeo llbcary. he Marched captured 


“ng In Eat™ square. London, at the ‘'n'wj^jolnlng episode betweeh hie ‘^cwL'd’ine'Inrt^tly “i ^Sld b”‘ cUsiiro. "’and" any 1 ortglnJr'feeV! 

oe of the ■parrlage. rich, full life In Paris and the deys 2Ti* ^ Ings wuh which they may be born 

Wb "? Ch, “ f ln S“ P .Srf 1 ^tJS r, b r H&l"G 52S n , 0 h l ey 8tr . 0 e n e 8 ho n w U fh.''; 

lbaa ^v, a ' S, ^i® „e ?h. Rrlri.h or Witte rubber to Antwerp had he of TidDO^nb H^ro 1^ [he surveyor ! low In some rut. They do. over 
25ge d'ffflr^ rt Belgrade rtthe ^‘picked up .drifting. ata»ed. clean- uj „ P f ° « a 'n. better or worse, what ha. been 

- iKSFBLfffc P the h Xul^.ro '“ *>'• J d °"Travelers. on the other hand, are 

>® "M® 81 *■ Herbert Wrtd, who was B#rtblar> to poM . * * * * chapg who regularly lack one qual- 

IhJ oeeman* and who A* t*1a wonderful collection U to QURgLY. It la true, these stately it y— they have no patience. They 

S of* Interesting thln/a^but “go 


through I h * lv ® * (-fmanenl room ® to itself ini 


brssths the dignity of another epoch, biases. 

In hit type# of the* warrior, the Are- "I atoppod and looked/* he Rtf. 
maker, the idol carver, the witch doc- ;'atid that la all there la about It. 


<a.\ - 3S".-Lr!k.--» "v- -• :5c hit 
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